SAWYER, WALACERCO.

Wa are nuthorized to make Liberal Ad
vances on Consignments of Tobaoeco (o |h«
ahove named firm, New York,

P.V. & H. V.DUNCAN.
no 13 6m
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HAHDH\SBL I‘ltl CIRCUIT.

* Moathodiat Episcopal Chureh (Eonth).—Rev.
w.w, Llllhlf{ Pastor,  Hanlinsburg proach-
Ing 4ih Aabbath in meh month, st 11 o'oloek a,
m. and st T o'clock c Clnss moeting every
Bundny mmning 0 o’elock. Eabbath Sehool
ut 2 o'clock 1 br. d. M, Taylor, Buporine
tendent. I"n;or meeting every Wednesday
night.

e 4

Onkland—Proaching every dth Sahhaih at 3 |

w'elock p. m. Prayer meoting every Thureday

night.

. Zion—Preaching overy 1at Sabbath at 11
w'elock a. m. Eabbath Bchool every Sunday
morning at 10 o'cloek a, m.; Dr. I, O, {‘nllmn.
Buperintendent,

wra Bpring—Prenching evry lsl Sabbath af-
ternoon at 3 o'clock.

B Websler—Prenching every 3d Babibath at 11

w'olook a. m., andl at night.
¢ Union Btar—Preaching avery 3d Sabbath st
at 11 o’cloek a. ., and at 7o’¢look p. m. Bah-
both Bchool every Bundny morming at 9'4
eo'aloek.; Nichard Uax, Huperintendent. Cloas
montings avery 1ol wnd Ad Sabbathe. Vrayer
moetlng every Thursday night.
CLOYERPORT.

Buptist Church, Rev. A, J. Miller, Pastor.

—Preaching every 2d nnd 4th Sabbatha nl
~ 1la'clook n, m., and 7 o'clock p.m. Pra;

meeting avery W ednesday night.  Sunds

Bchool every Sunday worning at9 o dm'll ;

. R. Pierce, Superintendent.

nﬂhudlut Chuirch (S8onth), Rev, J. L, Ed-
rington, Pastor.—Preaching the st and 5d
Babbaths st 11 o'cloek a. m, and 7 o'clock

Preaching every 2d and 4th Sab-
cnlha at 7 o'olock p, m.  Preayer meeting
every Thursday night. Subbuth School ev-
wry Babbath evening at 3 o'clock; I, V.
Duncan, Superintendent. Regular prench-
ing at Holt's Battom the 24 Sabbath st 11
o'clock &, m, and at Liberty the 4th Sab-
bath at 11 o'clock . m.

Preshyterian Church, Rev, J. B, McDon-
ald, Pastor.—Preaching every 3d and 4th
Babbaths at 11 o'elock a. m., and at 7 o' clock
p. w. Prayer meetingevery Sunday morn-
ing at 10} o'clock, buud-e School every
Bunday moring at 9 o'clock; Jno. A. Mur-
3ay, Buperintendent.

Catholic Church, Rt. Rev. T. J. Jenkina,
Pastor.—Services the 15t Sabbath in every
smonth, and on the Monday after the thied
Sunday in every month,

J.C.BABBAGE, | _

Attorney at Law,
CLOVERPO RT, KY.

Will practice his pmﬁmmn inull the courts
of Breckenridge and adjoining coun-
tiew, Prompt attention will be
given to all claims placed in
his hands for collection,

nt ﬂ“-n-mlmhle riLes, ndlly

30LIU SlLVER TEASPUOHS
FOR 85.50.

Sent postpaid to any wddress for §5.50,
and fifty cents 1o pay postage.  Money sent
in registered lotter will be ut our risk. Ad-
dress, F, N, DHUY & BRO,, Silveramliths,
173 Wall Stroeet, ('lan-r‘pnrl {y. jnlim

JOHN BENDER,

pOCTOR'S HELPER,

“SUPPING, BLEEDING, [
TOOTH PULLING,
HAIR DYING,ETC.
JUATONMENS ATTENDED TO AT ALL NOURS.
ROOMS :
'R ver Street, adjoining Temple's Hotel.

p-Towels, Razors, Mugs, ele., strietly
olean, and wurk done in the most lp].\rurlsnl
.-nnr. Pﬂtruul‘u sollelted,

JAM[‘S E. S'l‘()Vl Gy Jr.,
Tt A X SOy

HARDINSBURS, - - - « - - - KENTUCKY,
Will practice in all the courts of Hrecken-

ridge and adjoiulng esunties,

&.u, Mortgages, eto., and all logal iustra-
mouts oarsfully propuied.

Titles investigated and abstrueta furnished.

Prompt and careful attention given to all
business ontrusted to me, no )1 uf

MILLER & HOVIOUS,
Livery and Sale Stable,

Second Street Beticeen Main and the Ricer.

First-class livery to Le had at this Stanle
Harses boarded by the day or week at rea
sonable rates.

$9.00 SOLID COIN SILVER

American Lever Hanting or Open Face
Wateh, warranted o timekeeper, sent
10 any "address, by exprowk, for $9.00, or 50
conts additional if by mail. ﬁend monoy
in registered letter.  Address, F. N, D'HUY
& BRO., Jewelers, 173 Wall Slreul Clover-
port, Ky. jul-ﬂm

BLOOD' ! LINDSEY'S BLOOD
SEARCHER
ll the gmtnt Mnd romedy of the up Tet-
Norafula, Uleers, Hoils, Pimples and all
ltud lllouu ield W ita mmrli rful powers,
the guarantes of health, Read ;
"h u‘rd n won of Serafula, ' —J. K. Bmh
Paiuarille, Ohio. “ 1t oured my ehild of
aipelas, —lln B Smolteor, Larimers, Pu.
R, E.Bellers & Co., propr's, Pllhlt..r.h. Pa,
00, The genuine has our name on
bottom of ‘wrapper. Sold by all druggists,
W. B, Wlll'l‘l'! Agent

spily . wrpurt, Ky

: tlol:ld(lold Pen,
In a

Iver;plated Holder l'nt:l M th

teen b
ﬂ%:.h-m. ,:anll Btnol.ﬂbnr-

Jul-im

Notice to Pensioners.
l‘.All - drawing » y anid wishing
LR R
plaee of i6 Bloverpes ik 4
wi0dr 3X0. O, DADBAGE.

HENRY KEMPER,
WILEIAN 1. 10X & 80N

IMPORTERA AKD DEALERA 1N
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—— e L T T R S sl

THE BRECKENRIDGE NEWS.
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Indepemlmt in all thmjs, Newtral in nothing ; Prmmplas not parfy, Men, not availability.

mft and Jest,

- e e ———— = -]

I!' " Ilel,' inest & Indy

Coming down the street,
Need a lndy toll a Indy

That she looks ' so swoet 7'
For wall she bnows b-!‘m she gete

Fairly ous of wi
Fhe'll tarn arow lid wmy aloud,
[ “ What & horeid fright 1"

A nteoke of poliey—stroking the hair of

CLOVERPORT, KENTUCKY, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 19, 1879.

n ent the right way.
A folon on the hand is worse than two in
the penitentiary,

’\TO

“All wen wes born froe aud equal” o

Fhe fong.

GOD'S TEMPLE.

“ Y WALLAOR ORORLLE.

God Tivas not in the templen
Upreared by human hands,
Dedooked with gold and jewols
And the art 6f many Innds, *
Carved altars, glaring plotures,
The wide anx lofty fanes,
With their operatie musie
And their gilded window-panes |

God speaks not In men's ereeds,
Full of bittorness and hate,
That robas the soul of thiue-
And lenvos it desal
e exalts not this hellever,
While the other one he damns ;
He batek combative Chiri<tians,
A Ho hates the hentheti®s shama |

God hath bullt hisiself & templs
In every human roul,
And His wondrdus love and merey
Througls its aintes and arches roll
As the walers of the Jordan
Through the garden Adam lost,
And to every real worshi
" Each day ih Pentboost

Let the priesthood fight nnl wiahzlo
('or bitler; worn-out creeds
Of the uli;i:m of profession,
But not of Christly deeds;
Liet the ne awell in lluuim
Let the elorgy mva and rant
Lot the bishops dwell in splen.
And the priests thele massgs ohanl.!

Goil iv not In their theators
Of pomp, nnd pride, and show,
Whara jeweled vestments gllun.
And painted wax lights glow
Dut He dwelle with lllm wfn 19ve Him,
And love their fellow wdan, i
Who worship Him jo hgmbleness,
And Tive ag bext they can !

CHRISTIAN'S I.OVE

—0OR—

THE PEARL OF BANYER- Ilﬂﬂﬁs

CHAPTER I,

Twilight is gathering: the flowers are
closing their petals; the birds are secking
their nests; a sweet calm, ns of the Sal-
bath, rests over all, i
* It is growing dusk in Casileford Parson.
age,  Through the small oriel! windows of
the study, with their narrow bordering
‘]llllli‘\! of rich stained glats, the fadiog light
{of dus comes but dimly—so dimly that a
godtleman who bas lieen reading there,
Wwithout interruption, for hours,” closes his
book, and rising from hig seat, walks to-
wards the window overlopKing the quaint,
old-fashioned garden.

He stands there for o time, in evident
enjoyment of the evening and tho seene his
eyes rest npon; for the ghrden is pleasant,
though it is old-fashioned,

A brond alley runs steaight through it
On each side grow pear and apple troes
with great, ganrléd, moss-co¥eratl triiikl,
and mistletoe growing among the nrehing
boughs,

nearer the house there fs & smodth lawn
dotted with beds of gay, frageant Nowers,
The light grows dimmer, yet still the man

has been hot and oppressive, and the eool
broeze that has sprung up with the twilight
is refreshing and grateful,

The man's form i tall and strongly built,
yet not devoid of a certain air of grace and
refinement, which extends itsalf 1o lils face:

t fuce that is plensant to look dpan, ev ery
feature being firm and relishle, telling of
enrnestness and nobility of chameter. Thea
hnir is chestnut; the eyes, appeari ng nlmost
lilack at times, are, in reality dark blue.

Calm and sweet and still isbe. exaningk,
with o stillness that hns dn it somathing of
solemnity; but Ly-and-by the room fills with
the sound of aaftly-penling bells borne an
the breazo from the little church hard by,
The Custleford bells have chimed the hours
of five and eight from time immemorial.
The sound disturbs the man from the rey-
erie into which he has fallen,

" Kight o'clogk,” ho murmurs, half aloud,
half to himself; " eight o'elock, and Pear]
hias not been here yet."
Then he walks slowly to the other win-
dow, the one commanding & view of the
principal approach to the Pursonage,
Not so pleasant ia the lookout from this
window us fram the other, - A brond gravel
+ | path leading down tow gafe, a narrow strip
of Inwn interspersod with flower-beds, & nar-
row belting of sheubbery, and o few tall elm
treen, shutting in the house from the mad
~—that is all,
The door opens alowly ud a lady louh
in; even in the dim light may
strong likeness she bears to the tof
the room, They are brothor and kister.
Theve is the samo tall form, hers, bunur.
heing slightor wn® womnaly | there
game brond white forehend, crowned w
rippling chestnut hair; there are the same
dark blue ayes, out of the de
look pusity and truth; the
eurves of which s
Pty
) o ,"

linement,

Ahe | Fes

"You have had s very enny day, Chris-
tian 1"

" Yery, Nollie,” he replies.

“You have not been out even for a walk,
Christian.”

“Thare are but few sick peopln just now
in Castleford," he mays, avoiding a direot
answer; "and you know, Nell, how averse
I am to visiting for the suke of visiting."

Adittle cloud passesover Nallio Graham's
face; it may be sven even in the shadowy
room,

“Don't you  think, Christinn,'—Nellia
speaks With more fhan her usaal gentieness
—"'that there is_jost & bare pdasibility of
your carrying that prejudice too far?”

¥ No, Nellia"

He spenks with prompt decision, But it
in o matter that has troubled Nellie Graham
for many & day; she will pursne the sub-
jeot now it has once been broached,

“You know best, of course, Christian;
but 1 can not belp thinking that, if you
would tenr yourself from your beloved
books, and go out among your parishoners
a little more frequently, it wounld be better
for yquruu, H"I n!l'ord them grenter utiu-
fuction,”

“ PPa#t i ol chlfgoh me wﬁﬂ‘ﬂoﬂ!ﬁ
of duty, Nellie 7"

TReFe ia om@Ning akin to wounded figel,
ing in the tones. Nell detects it in the
slightly quickened utterance,

“No ofe could de that, Christian,”

“A breach of politeness and common
kindlineds—is that it **

But the girl is some minutes before she
replies, nud exen then Wer words seem to
bear but lttle direet reference 1o thewques.
tion her brother hus asked.

"1 have been out for such a pleasant
 walk,” she beging, with some little hesita-
tion, and hyzrimmdu: words, “throngh
the Banner-Cross woods, Christian.” The
trees are all out in full leal now, you know."

“Well?' the brojher interrogales, as the
girl again pavses.

" On coming baek through Banner-Cross
Park, I met the whole party, of friends.”

" Puearl, was Pearl with them, Nell 7

" Pearl and Mr, Frith, and & gentleman
whom I have never secn before; n gentle
man whom at first glance one might be

" | tempted to think a foreigner.”

* And young Wopdford and Squire Rey-
nolds and the usual set of ladies—were they
all there, Nell ™

! There were more than usual, Christian.
They: wers danghing wned: ehattering, um&
sedming very gay."” P 44 '

“Pearl hos not boen here to-day, Nell,
This frosh shoal of visitors aceounts for it"”

“ 1.often wouder how. she koaps- up the | Le

habit of coming wt ally Cheistian, and won-
der still more often how, amidst (é gayely
nnd (st lile, she still retaing hor childish
simplicity and innocence,”

“She is just as her mother was, Nell. T
remember, when.I was  bay, haw she used
to come in the same manner every day.”

" The love between her and our mother
was rare, Christing."

“ As rare a5 it was warm and tender. |

Rosc-trees are planted between, and-phave scen our mother restless, and almost

unhappy--sho could never be quite that,
you know—if Mes, Frith did not come all
day. It ix seldom that school-girl's friend-

retaing bis position. The early June day | ship outlasts marriage, but theira never

wavered ; it was true and steadfust.”

“1t muost have been a comfort to Mrs.
Frith, Christinn; her life must bave been
an unhappy one with a husband so unsym-
pathetic.”

“ Most unhappy. I ovér 4 woman died
of n broken heart, it wod little Pearl's
mother.”

“ And yot Mr. Frith is so fond of Pearl:
only sec how he indulges her in every-
thing!"

“Yes; he in fond of her with & seélfish
fondness; 1do not think that his love would
stand the test of opponition to his wishes.

" Shall 1 ring for lights now, Christian 7'

" No; Nell, not yet."

i

CHAPTER IL

In the little study the shadows have talh
erod thiekly i with-

figu _ wy
plain mﬂi‘!ﬁwlﬁ L
tleman manifests a strange roluciuce lo
leave th@Windaw, * * & v F
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excuse. ‘Tell him," he cried, ‘that it's
pride that keeps him away, He is poor
and proud!  The Castleford propls say that
he makes an’ much fuss over Himeell na
though he were a king?"

The lady's cheeks wers burning fiercely
before she had completed ber sentence,

" He never sent such & mepsage an that,"
Christian Graham begins hotly; then he
pauses, and presently adds, with o slight
laugh, " But'l don't know why any thing
he said should astonish me."

"I did pot know that Mr. Frith deamed
us poor, Christian.”

“It matters lttle in whal estimation he
holds us, Nell. 1 kunow that I count mynelf | 10
rich indeed in comparison with Mr. Frith,
Did Pearl bear the precious message T’

" 8he took no notice of it, if she did; but
I saw a bright color fiush her face, and she
gave the short gay Inugh she always gives
when any thing annoys her."

“Christian,”’ the lndy says agnin, after n
silence of soma minutes, I really wish
that you would go out s little more than you
do."

“Why, Nell?'

"It would be good for you, and—-"

“ And," her brother interposes, * your nig-
terly pride and affection take alarm when
the good prople of Castleford tax me with
undue pride.”

But na he speaks there comes the sound
of an open gate, then quick, light footsteps
pass up the walk and through the hall, and
then a sweet winsome face peeps into the
room, and & fresh girlish voico calls out :

"May I come in?'

“Pearl!” Christian Graham cries, pleas-
urable eagerness very perceiptible in his
tones. ' How late you arel”

“We had given over expecting you,” Nel-
lie says, taking both the girl's hands in her
own; " it is growing quite late, dear child.”

"It is nat yet vine, Nell; your rooms are
‘dimly lighted. T am not too Iute to be wel,
| some, T hope?"

" As though that could ever be! 1" Nell
tells ber.

“Nellie knew that yon had company mt
home,"” Christinn says, " and wo concluded
that that would keep you away.”

“We have vot had a quiet day by any
means, Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds and the
Woodfords came this morning, but they
went away nearly an hour ago. Sinea then
papa hud honored me by taking me into his
confidence. Did you natice the gentleman
[walkiﬂg with papn,” the girl continues, some
of the freshuess fading out of ber tones,
“the one who was so very dark, Nell #'

"1 did, Pearl... ] wondered who le could
i Thave not seen him before,”

“No; you have sever seen him before,
Nell.  He is tho oldest son of my father's
only hrother. Deighton Frith is his name,
He is heirapparent to Banner-Cross."

* Heir-apparent to Banuer-Cross 7' Nell
repents wonderingly.

“Have you forgotten, Nellie? Banner-
Cross is strictly entuiled upon male heirs,
and papa has no sob.  You ean nol have
forgotten, Christinn 7'

" No," he replies; " but I rarely gave a
thought to the matter. You have not been
upon very intimate terms with this young
man, Pearl."”

“No. There had been some unpleasant-
neas between papa and uncle for many
yenrs before uncle's death, and there mever
was a reconciliation; but last winter we
meot Deighton, and papn took quite n fancy
to him, Where ure you going ¢ she added,
abrubtly, as Nellie Oraham rises from her
ohair.

" Only to ring for lights."

“Then don’t do ivyet,” she begins, "“This
quiet room, with its ‘dim, veligious light'—
is that & correct quotation, Christian P—is a
relief after the glure and gayety of the day.
And besides, I bave come to tell you some-
thing which-I think will be better "told by
the moonlight alone’ than by say artificial
light; and we ahall have a splendid moon
prosently.”

She sents hersell upon & low ottoman ot
Nellie's feet, and rests herhead upon Nel-
lie's Iap. Rargly ’ﬂvﬂj‘m wust be, seen
¥ tho full light of day ; even in the shadowy
room her beauly 'is apparent  Her eyes
must be black, dnd, if her face is not petr
fect, nnd almost devoid of color, it wppenrs
50 now,

“I often think,” she begins, dreamily,
‘what n comfort it must bave been to m
mothet to kuow that she was always noi
come to come here, when she conld escape
he constant noise nnd gayety of her own
ome. IU'wis no greater comfort or blens-
ing, though, to Ker than it has beeu o her
nughter,” A
* Christian has just been saying,” Nellie
puts in softly, “ thiat the cowfort was mu-
unl in tho oase of our' mothers. 1 know
it is in the casé of their children”
“Did " Nellio deliver the message paps
gave for you ™ the girl usks, turning her
e 10 Christian, but repaying Nellie's
pech with o gentle hand preasure,
" Aboat my ueglectin ﬂdmxhin! Yeu,
she did" ¥
“It pained me to honr him, Cllrllliul.

l”

P ll.luui hi.lht)!ﬂ.l'u nor me, Pearl."
"llnpuhn of gverybody who adops |
nmﬁnha.&tﬂiu,:u know that
does,  Oh, ] wigh that he would not!"

g.

luﬂ.l

us ' ! " Bupposs,

:::;),." e e _ ) “'“m““.;{'l:mh"
" What followed, Nell?* L gt Nellio Graham feols & run through
*He laughed st me, Poarl Frith's slight form. | 8he looks down
upon the face Iying in her lap: the moon

rwmpumum--mm

hus just sniled into the dark blue heavens,
antl the beams fall upon the young girl's
features. Nell Graham fancies that their
expression in snd and weary, and that they
are palor than thay are won't to bo.

*What is it, Pearl 7" she aaks with quick
nympithy.

""This afternoon paps ealled you poor,”
the girl says very quietly; *“ but he forgot to
ndd that his own child is very little better
than a beggar,”

Nelther brother nor sister speak ; both fail
to compreliend the girl's meaning.

" He called me into the library, after they
had all gone away, all exoopt consin Deigh-

ton—his visit will doubtless extend over an
indefiriita poriod,” Pearl continues; " und
while'there he'told me that hin affairs wera
in o most embarrassed condition, and thit
if he died o-morrow I should be left penni-
lens.”

“But your mother's fortune, that was
Inrge? 1 bave heard mine say so many
timen, Burely he can sottle that upon you 7

“ It all went, Christian, long ago. I have
known that for some time past, Just for
one mowent consider the gay lifo and reck-
less extravaganeo that have alwags been the
rule at Banner-Cross,"

“It is shamefull And you, his only
child,” Nellie cries indignantly, " to leave
your future wholly unprovided for!"

“But he hbns provided for it," she ub-
serves, with.guiet bitterness. "I am to be-
come my cousin's wife; he is good enough
10 way that he will take me, portionleas
though I am."

! Pearl!"

“Ob, it is quite true; Nell! Paps read
me quite a homily upon the gratitude I
ought to feel townrds him, and taxed me
with all the eardinal sins—stupidity being
the predominant one—because | manifested
some relactance and hesitation to acoept
at onoe the future he bhas marked out for
ma.

" But, my dear child, what will you do?"

"1 do not know what I shall do. 1 have
asked for a few days to consider -the mat-
ter."

“And if you refuse?’ intorrogates Miss
Graham.

“Aa if I dared, Nell!
one conras apen o me,’,

“Aod that 7"

" Is, of courss, to make a martyr of my-
#elf {m martyr not greatly to be commiser:
ntoed, many would think."

“ Do you think you ean love him in time 7
I judge yon do not now from yeur manner."”

It is Christian who speaks; but his tones
have lost their pleasantness—tbey are hard
and forced,

Involuntarily Pearl lifts hor head from
Nellie's lap, and turps towards him, striving
to peer through the gloom and shadews
Bat the moonbeams are friendly, They
play at his fect; they kiss Pearl's choeks
and braided tegsses, and rich evoning dross ;
they pour a stream of refulgent light upon
Nellie's pure, enrnest fsce: but serve only
to throw Christisn more entirely into the
durkness; they tell no tales of eyes that re-
flect great mental pain, of cheeks from
which every vestige of color has departed,
of firmly-closed lips, and hands tightly
clenched within éach other,

“What did you ask, Ohristian 7"

“This wan, Pearl, whom your father
elects for your futare hushand—do you love
him 1"

"“Love him |" sho echoes. " What an old-
fashioned question! What an old-fashion-
ed thing to talk about!"

* Nevertheless marriago ean not be hap-
py without i."

“And who will eare if T am happy or
wretched 7' the girl eries, with a sudden out-
burat of passion. 1 shall marry this man,
and in due course become mistress of Dan-
ner-Crons, and my father will be more than
sntisfied ; he will over nak if 1 love or am
loved. 1sball be rich and my friends will
deem it 4 fortunate thing for me that my
cousin condescended frowm his high estate to
marry a portionless girl, and think that, if
1 am not more than content, | must indeod
be hard to please.”

“ Hush, hush, dear!” Nellic saya, tonch-
ing the girl's hale with genle careasing fin-
gera, “ Christianand I always eare for your
happinecss.”

“Tum unjust to-mgit. I think,"” the girl
rosponds, fulling back upon her old quiet-
neas; "“tired nnd a little out of spirits, too,
It seema Just at firat a little hard to ba sum-
mnrily disposed of, without one's tastes or
inclinations being Onoce consulted; but
doubtless it is all for the best. 16 I were
lofl aloue to exercise my own plebeian judg-
ment, I'might elops with one of the ser
vants, or do some other thing equally com:
‘mondable”

"“This in'a new mood that possesses you
to—mﬁt." Nell suys; “ I have never heard
you talkso recklessly before, dear child.”

“Nol" Pearl cries, hallindifferently, balf-
interrogatively.

"1 searcely soem to recognize my lttle
Pearl”

“ Good night,” Pear] responds, starting np
ll:ldnly. awily from Nell's caressing fin-
geors, "' good night, Nell"

“Must yon go, dear? Then I shall come
lili to the park gates."

ks, Good night, Christian."

'I'h#‘llom takes the extended hand
inbis own, and retaing it for & few moinents
in'd cloke, lingoring olasp. o notes that

No, there is but

¥ | it Whot nod feverlsh, he ¢an oo by the

moonbeams that the expression the girl's
faoe wears is one of paln and caroloss dofi-
“Good night,” be nays; and'then he adds,
(an irresistible impulse seeming w nrge him

on *"lloul-nqﬁhuuumhm
love him, Pearl."

'Mf'h“umm rook-
lass than before. A mi counseling
disobediense to parents ! uover sxpected
it from yon, Christinn.”

Her tone jurs upon his ear, her light, ban- | cept the Indians and Chinamen,

tering manner wounds him, yet he shows
no sign that such is the case

" But you do not love him 1 |

“What & persistent questioner you nre,
Christinn!  Oood night, Come, Nellie,”

The gentleman risos from his seat, and
stands Ly the window to watch the recoding
figures; then the moonbeams show his face
very plainly. 1t is pale still, but a look of
hopeful decision struggles with the pain
that it wore bnt n few moments back.

“My poor little wounded darling!”" he
murmuars, and into his face comes an ex- |
presaion of infinite tonderness, ' How enn
her father treat her like s piece of merchan-
dise? Either she must marry the man
whom he has selected, or her fature will be
entirely unprovided for. If 1 only knew|
If I conld only read what is in her henri !

The fallow who didn't ge to war and fall
over a fenee must bo pensionless now,

To remove paint from the wall—back up
ngainst it before it gots dry.

Ann general thing the Major part of our
wostern mon aee Coloneld,

Pietore frames are not always hung on
account of their guilt any more than men,

Been are said to be a preventive of small-
pox, baing n sort of waxy-nation.

Giood, like evll, is infections; but as an
epidemie it must be considered a fnilure.

The modern golden rule is, “ Lot your
due unto others be as much as other's due
unto you."

We trust the undermost man in the fight
will not furget that the proverh says the an-
vil Insts longer thao the hammer.

[coxTinven sexr week.]

‘?amlon gﬂ?e.;.

Noah, we learn from the Boston Commer-
ainl, observed Lent veory strictly—he lived
on water forty days and forty nights.

Silk hnmlhnrvhmﬁi nro mndo imo pretty
turbans.

Life in but a span, Marringe isa donhle

team. Youth wedded to old age is a tan-
Stripes promise ta be most popalar in all | dem. A cross old bachelor s single snd
fabrics. all sulky.

The new coat sleeves have a plain cuff
of striped satin

From recent pedestrian intelligence thern
is need of a song entitled: “ Tramp, tramp,
Woolen fabrics for spring wear come in | tramp, the gals are marching "
PrEtLy varietion, The foree of habit is so great that some
families will gend a servant two blocks be-
youd a grocery store for the purpose of bor-

rowing a little ten from o neighbor,

March does not usher in many novolties
in the toilet changen.

“Cotiline” is onc of the new spring fab-
rios. It is almost transparent.

Too much jewelry, it has become to be
understood, is always to be avoided.

" A slipper in the hand is worth two on
my feet,' says the stern mother, ns she
doubles her youngster into s parabolic
curve across her knee,  Then knee sets up

n howl,

Quaintlittle onps are worn as hand-dresses
with full dress evening toilet.

Pink with blue in the pompadour com-
hinations is seen in the now satin ribhons.

A girl who isn't willing to ride down hill
on & hand-sled and take the chances of a
broken neck with the man she pretends to
love is simply planting to wed him for his
eash.

Handsome sashes are painted on the ends,
instead of embroidered as formerly.

India muslin neck-ties and searfs are
shown in white, pink and blue, with Bre-
ton lace trimming.

Spring bonnets will be much Iarger than
those worn this winter, and will tie close
under the chin.

Now is your time tn write a card to some
newspnper stating that you are not a eandi-
date for the next Presidency. If you don't
do it some convention may use your name.

A Somerville Sunday school teacher had

! A l““:‘!-r 'bf"]" of green i _k"‘“"' 8% | some remarks the other day about *the
roscau,” and is the pale-gray tint seen in | Geg that nover shall he quenchod.” “What,
sea-grasscs and reeds, never " askod the class in chorus. But he

Breakfast-caps are made of cambric, | didn't tumble.
with embroidered edges, and are finished

off With satht Dok I never thonght hut onee,” said old Dea

oy .1 . con Webbing, * that it was a sin to steal an
A grent deal of imitation lace in French ambrella.”  “ And when was that 7" asked
thread patterns will be used for trimming o friend. It was when some pesky thief

fine wool wraps. stole my new silk one,” wnswered the dea-

In drossy wraps for spring, black mantles | con.
will be maost used.

Tasteful suits for spring are made of
plain gros-grain, trimmed with atriped satin
and moire of the same shape

In percale and gingham suits each part
of the dress is made separate in order that
it may be easily washed.

L

Gooking erﬁiim

It is said Henry VIII never popped the
question. He marriod his wives first and
axed them aftorwards.—{Boston Commer-
cial Bulletin. What right had you to dis-
turb the sacred slumber of that joke? You
are not a circus elown. —{Cincinnati Com-
mercial,

A justice of the prace at New Hartford
married a eouple the other day, and the
groom asked him his terms after the knot
was tied. " Well,” said the justice, “ the
code allows me two dollars” * Then,”
snid the young man, * here's a dollar; that
will make three"

lwu Pvns—bu OgER. oue pint nfmrilt,
three lublespoonfuls of flour, four ounces of
melted butter, one large spoonful of yenst ;
mix; half fll your cups and bake fifteen
minutes; serve with warm savce.

The English Inn;.uni_r' is wonderful forils
aptness of expression.  When a number of
men and women get together and look at
ench other from the sides of o rooia—that's
called a sociable. When a hungry crowd
vall upon a poor minister and eat him out
r.';f house and bome—that's called 8 dons-

Hoxexapg Crackens—To five pounds of
flour tuke ten ounces of butter, one pint of
eold water, and an even teaspoonful of salt.
It will take a deal of strongth to knead them,
Roll thin snd bake.

Staxpixe Cestanp—DBoil together and |
strain half & pint of new milk, one-quarter |
of a pound of sugar, one balf ounce of isin-
glass, and thicken with the heaten yelks of
four eggs; stir it until it is almost cold; put
in a mold and keep it in water until quite
cold, then turn ont.

Hor Staw—Cutis fine nnd cover up close
Iy om the stove, putting in only three or
four spoonfuls of water. When steamed
through, season it, and put in » little lump
of butter and u teacupful of rich milk.
When hot stir the eabbage to one side,
dredge in & little flour, stir up all together,
and it is done.

tion party,

The Earl of Kellie was relating an ae-
eount of o sermon which he hsd heard in
Italy, in which the preacher described the
alleged miracle of 8t Anthony preaching
to the fishes, and in which his hearers were
so wuch entranced by his eloquence that
they nctually held their heads up out of the
water. * Lean believe the wirncle,” said
Heney Erskive, *if your lordship wus st
chureh.” "1 was cortainly thers,” replied
the Earl. “Then," snid Feskine, * there
was nt lenst one fish out of water.”

A dreygoods clork on Main street was
showing o lndy some parasols. This clerk
has n good eommand of language, and
knows how to expatinte on the best poinis
of goods, As he picked up a parasol from
the lot on the counter and opened it, he
struck an attitude of admiration, and, hold,
ing it up so the host light would be had, said ;
" Now thero! inn't it lovely ?  Look st that
silk!  Particularly observe the quality, the
finish, the genernl offect. Feel of it; pass
your hand over it No foolishness about
that purasol, ix there ' he continued, ns he
handed it over to the lady, “Jan't it a
beauty 7' “ Yes" said the lndy, stuffing
her handkerchief inta her mouth, " yes,
that's my old one. T just laid it down
there," The clerk was immedintely seized
with a severe attnck of quiokened eon.
science, and passod right off the subject of
parasols to the weather,

Savenkmivr—Take & small tin boiler
(am iron kettle will turn it black), put inn
piece of freah pork, weighing three or four
pounds, almost cover with water and boil
balf an hour; then put in your sauerkeaut,
say about one quart or three pints; boil an
hour; take out one pint and fry in butter,

Seaxian Porrs—Mix hall a pint of milk
with two well-beaten eggn ; add by degrees
one tablespoonful of flour, two ounces of
butter, the same of sugar, and the grated
rind of one lemon : mix well. butter some
saucars, pour in and bake in & quick oven
twenty minulos.

Deviciovs Corp St.aw—Ta n gallon erock-
ful of finely shred cabbage, put one cup of
sour cream, two eggs, half a cup of vinegar
and one tablespoonful of flour well beaten
together. Pour this over the cabbage in an
earthern dish, and let it cook until the eggs
ars cooked. Season with salt and pepper,
this s to be enten when cold.

Baxixg Powoen Dumpiixos—One quart
of flane, ene even (ablespoouful .of lard,
three tablespoonfule of baking powder, »
little salt. Kub well with the hands, then
mix with cold water until as stiff as buisenit
dough, cut and drop in with a apoon; do not
lift the cover ar shay will bocome heavy;
they will be dene ip ten minutes.

Noopuws—Take two oggs, a litle sali,
mig stiff with flgur; roll out thin, rab with
flour, fold and roll up, cut Ane with a kaife ;
put on & spider very near full of boiling w
ter, put & little salt in the walar; putin the
voodles and boil five minutes, turn off the
water and fry in & great doat doal of bat.
ter. These are delicions,

Oune of those generous, disintorested, sac-
rificing gentlemen, huving stuck upon every
other pane of glass in his window, * Selling
off—no reasonable offer refusod—must close
on Saturday,” offered himself as bail, or
wacurity, in some case whick wes brought
before m magistrate, when the fallowing dia-
logue ensned:  The magistrate, nsking him
if ha was worth two hundred dollars—
“You," bo replied. * But you sre about o
remove, are you not ¥ No"  “ Why, yon
write up *Bellingoff” " * Yea; overy shop-
keeper is molling o, " You say, ‘No
rossonablo offer will be refused.'” * Well,
I should be very wnrensonuble if T did re~
fose such offers.”  * But you sy, ' Must
close on Setarday’” “ Tobessre: you
would not have me open ou Sunday, woill
you’r

.
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